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Nevertheless. I understand the use at least of two
weapons, sabre and cannon, and perhaps I know some-
thing about a third. All went smoothly at Bale. It
often happened at promotion examinations for the
Doctorate that the examiner was younger than the
examinee! A great advantage I enjoyed there was
the genial relations existing between Jakob Burck-
fiardt and myself; something quite unusual on the
part of that hermit-like thinker, who lived a very re-
tired life.

Another still more incalculable advantage was that
from the beginning of my residence in Bale a quite
unusual intimacy sprang up between me and Bichard
and Cosima Wagner, who at that time were living on
their country estate, Triebschen, on the lake of Lu-
cerne, as much cut off from all their earlier connec-
tions as if they were on a desert island. For several
years we shared every joy and sorrow; a friendship of
unbounded confidence. You will find that in Wag-
ner's collected works, Vol. VII.? there is printed an
epistle to me apropos of the "Birth of Tragedy." My
relations with them brought me in contact with a
large circle of interesting men and women, in fact, the
best society that moves between St. Petersburg and
Paris. Towards 1876 my health began to decline, I
spent a winter in Sorrento with my old friend Baro-
ness Meysenbug (author of Memoir en einer Idealis-
tic) and Dr. Eee, with whom I was then in sympathy.
It did me no good. An exceedingly painful and stub-
born form of headache set in that exhausted all my
strength* As years went on it increased, and reached
such a climax of habitual suffering that the year con-